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slow voice, " Ah ! this is the inscrutable Bithynian !"
There was a pause, and then he added, gazing into
the eyes of the bust: " If we knew what he knew,
we should understand the ancient world." If I live
to be a hundred years old, I shall still hear his rich
tones as he said this, without emphasis, without
affectation, as though he were speaking to himself.
And soon after, the gates of heaven were closed,
and I went down three flights of stairs to my hell of
rotten morocco.